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THE LITTLEST RABBIT 

By Robert Kraus 



TP# WT HfTW 




Everybody is bigger than I am. 
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My mother. My father. 
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My father is enormous 
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A Robin is bigger than I am. 
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So is a tree. 



A cabbage is bigger than I am 
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But I’m almost as big as a carrot 
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And sleep, 



I eat, 
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And eat, 
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And sleep, 
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And play. 
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But when I measure myself each day, other rabbits in the neighborhood 

I’m still only almost as big as a carrot. punch and tease me. 
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“Nya, nya, littlest rabbit,” they say. 
What can / say? I am the littlest rabbit. 
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My mother hugs me. “I love my 
little rabbit,” she says. 

And she gives me a big kiss. 
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My father says, “How is my big fellow today?” 
But I know I’m not a big fellow. 
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Every night, when I say my 
prayers, I ask to grow bigger. 
(Or at least to have the big 
rabbits shrink.) 
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On day, my prayers are answered. I keep saying my prayers every night, 

I am bigger than the carrot. and soon I’m bigger than a cabbage. 

I’m growing! I’m growing! 
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After more sleeping and growing 
I’m as big as those big rabbits 
who teased and punched me. 
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But they don’t seem to realize it. 
They still punch and tease me. 

“Nya, nya, littlest rabbit,” they say. 
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This time I know what I can say, 
and what I can do, too. 

“Nya, nya, I’m as big as you are,” I say, 
punching one and kicking the other. 
They run home crying to their mothers. 
All bullies are cowards. 
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I hurry home to tell my father 
about my victory. 

“I’m very proud of my big fellow,” 
he says, shaking my hand. 

This time he’s right. 

I am a big fellow. 
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The sun never shone so brightly. 

The birds never sang so sweetly. 

The grass never looked so green. 

The world is a beautiful place! 
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As I wander through the fields 
I notice many rabbits 
who are smaller than I am. 

In fact, they are smaller than 
I ever was. 
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I see one rabbit who is not 
even as big as a flower. 
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Two big rabbits hop out or a briar patch 
and punch and tease him. 

They shout, “You’re smaller than a 
daisy, Your father is fat and lazy.” 
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He is smaller than a daisy, but I wonder 
how they know about his father. 

cfr T ^ WT P^dHI stti 

*-Kd tf'Hct) fadl ®lA 3% Mdl 
WTT? 



“Stop that!” I shout. “Why don’t you 
pick on someone your own size?” 
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“Why don’t you?” they say, 
running away. 



“Thank you, big rabbit,” says the little 
rabbit, drying his eyes with a flower petal. 
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“I am a big rabbit now,” I say. 

“But once - I was the littlest rabbit.” 
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